CHAPTER 68 


June 21, 2011 


“Got any two’s?” 
“For the last fucking time, we are not playing Go Fish. Goddammit, Yosuke.” 


It was lunchtime, and everyone had opted to eat inside today; mostly because it 
was pouring out. Everyone was eating lunch, though Justin had unfortunately 
forgotten to bring his lunch today. Instead, he had been shuffling a deck of cards he 
had in his backpack as he listened in on everyone’s conversation. Surprisingly 
enough, it wasn’t Justin who had suggested playing a game of cards, even though 
he did suggest what kind of game. It was Chie. Everyone seemed to agree almost 
immediately; after all, they could eat and play cards at the same time, and it 
sounded like fun, so why not? Justin had suggested Texas Hold ‘Em at first, but that 
fell flat considering they didn’t have any chips to use, and no one wanted to do all 
the math out on paper. Plus, as it turned out, Justin and Yu seemed to be the only 
ones who knew how to play. Instead, they settled for a game of Bullshit. 


Now would be as good a time as any to explain everyone's history with cards, so 
let’s start with Justin. The guy was good; really good. For a guy who was complete 
shit at lying, he had one hell of a poker face. Of course, that was more because the 
guy learned to adapt; any time someone called him on his bullshit, he would 
remember anything he had done before that could set everyone off, and he’d stop 
himself from doing it. He had picked up quite a few cards near the beginning of the 
game, but as they went on, everyone slowly stopped noticing when he was lying. 


Then there was Yu. Yu wasn’t too shabby himself, which was strange, because it 
seemed he had never played bullshit before. He had one very slight tell that Justin 
had managed to pick up on later in the game, but otherwise, he was an expert on 
passing off his bullshit at truth. And it wasn’t just that; the guy had a huge stroke of 
luck with the cards he was getting. It seemed he very rarely had to lie, and more 
often than not, he had gotten quite a few duplicate numbers. He was knocking out 
two or three cards a turn for a while; but unfortunately for Yu, everyone instinctively 
called bullshit whenever he went to put down his last card. Lo’ and behold, he 
always seemed to have the wrong card at that moment. 


Chie and Yukiko had a basic grasp on how the game worked, but alas, they were 
very mediocre at the game. Justin didn’t need to play a game of cards with the two 
to tell you they were bad liars; the camping trip had more than solidified that in his 
mind. Still, they never once were able to pass off their lie as truth, and they more 
often than not reaped what they sowed. In the long run, Yukiko fared slightly better 
than Chie; must have gotten lucky with the cards. 


As for Yosuke... Yosuke was clueless. Time and time again, Justin had to explain the 
rules to him; and more often than not, he forgot them not even ten seconds later. 
Hell, he had mixed up what game they were playing a good three or four times. 
Justin had thought he was trying to be funny at first, but nope. He was completely 
serious. Justin wasn’t sure whether he should feel bad for him or not. | mean, at the 
very least he should have been able to put together that this wasn’t remotely close 
to Go Fish. 


“O-Oh, right.” Yosuke remarked slightly embarrassed. “Uh... crap... three sevens.” 


“Bullshit.” Nearly everyone around the table shouted in complete synchronization, 
not so much as looking at Yosuke’s face for a tell. Yosuke seemed more than a little 
surprised that everyone had been able to call his bluff, his jaw hanging slightly loose 
as everyone turned their attention over to Justin, preparing themselves to spot any 
tells he might have. 


“What? How’d you guys guess?” Yosuke questioned out loud as he flipped a new 
card over and added the ‘in-play’ cards to his hand. Everyone passed him a slight 
‘are you serious’ glance, save Justin who was still digging through his cards for a 
move. He could make a ‘legal’ move right now, but he could probably knock out a 
few more cards from his hand if he lied slightly. He didn’t so much as look up from 
his hand as he shuffled through his cards, trying to make a decision. 


“For starters, you said oh ‘crap.’ Secondly, all but one seven was in play already. 
We also know you have a two now, though that doesn’t really help when you have 
half the deck.” Justin explained, as he pulled out two cards; a five and a six. “Two 
sixes.” No one called Justin’s bluff as he slid his cards over to the new pile. Yosuke 
was a little annoyed at how bad he was at this game, sighing slightly as he tried to 
organize his cards. 


“One seven.” Chie remarked, grimacing slightly as she put the card in the middle. 
Justin felt bad at how poorly she was doing, and he would have let her have that as 
a sympathy move; but he knew damn well that the others would call her on her 
bullshit if he didn’t. Might as well do it with class. 


“You can take the rest of the cards while you’re at it.” 


“Yeah, | figured as much...” Chie groaned slightly, stretching her arm out to grab 
the cards in the center of the table they had made out of their desks. They all knew 
Yosuke had three sevens, so when Chie was forced to make a move, well no one 
really believed she had the last seven. Especially not Justin since HE had the last 
seven. 


“So it’s supposed to be raining all of tonight too.” Yukiko spoke up, as Chie finished 
setting up the field for the game to continue, removing her cards and flipping 
another one over from the deck. An ace to be precise. “Ace is king or two, right?” 


“Yep.” Justin replied from where he was sitting, looking at his cards. Yukiko’s tell 
was completely vocal, so Justin didn’t have to look at her to know when she was 


lying. 


“Two twos.” She slid her cards in the middle before gesturing over to Yu. She wasn’t 
lying, that was for sure. Yukiko turned back to the rest of the group as Yu shifted 
through his cards. “Do you think someone’ll show up on the midnight channel 
tonight?” 


“God | hope not.” Justin remarked, leaning back on his chair slightly as he examined 
Yu from across the table, checking for any tells. Nothing so far at least. “Maya still 
doesn’t know about the investigation, and she kind of sleeps in the same room as 
my television.” 


“One three.” Yu remarked, throwing a single card in. “You think you’re not going to 
be able to use the television?” 


“Nah, | can use it; but I’ll have to explain everything to Maya, and I’m not entirely 
sure | want to drag her into this.” Justin explained casually, a slight sigh on his 
breath. The last time she went into the television, she took a bullet to her gut; and 
while his shadow wasn’t going to be doing that again while Justin was on watch, he 
was still concerned for her safety. 


“| don’t know; she could be a lot of help.” Yu countered. “I mean, don’t force her to 
join if she doesn’t want to, but you should at least tell her.” Justin sighed slightly. Yu 
had a point, though he wasn’t sure he entirely agreed. Maya was brash, she would 
no doubt say yes immediately; and quite frankly, Justin didn’t think that was such a 
good idea. 


“Five fours.” Yosuke remarked, throwing down a good chunk of his cards. Everyone 
just shook their heads slightly. “What?” 


“There are only four of any number in a deck.” Justin remarked with annoyance and 
disgust. Yosuke’s face turned slightly red, feeling like an idiot for overlooking such a 
simple fact as he swooped in to take the pile the others had steadily been building 
up. Justin shook his head slightly before turning back to his cards, shifting 
everything around. Yosuke flipped over the next card to reveal the aceeee of 
spadessss... Man | really need to stop doing that. “| know she'll say yes though.” 


“Then what’s the problem?” Yu asked, slightly confused as to why Justin was so 
reluctant to let her join them. 


“Have you already forgotten what happened? She got hurt really bad; I’m not gonna 
let that happen again.” Justin puffed out some hot air before pulling out a few cards. 
“Two aces.” 


“Bullshit.” Chie shouted from next to Justin. 


“Read ‘em and weep.” 


“Goddammit.” Chie muttered under her breath, pulling in the two aces Justin had 
thrown onto the field, flipping over a five of hearts in the process. “You shouldn’t 
feel bad about that, you know. It wasn’t your fault.” 


Justin raised his eyebrow slightly. That wasn’t what he was getting at, but now that 
Chie mentioned it... It kind of WAS his fault. | mean, it was HIS shadow that did it. 
And when you think about it, what had Justin wanted more than anything when he 
was in that stairwell? Well, besides popping a cap in his shadow’s ass? To get back 
at Maya, right? And what was his shadow but suppressed emotions and desires. 
Sure, that whole dungeon was Maya’s shadow’s doing, but his shadow had 
complete control over the body’s actions. He had wanted the shadow to shoot 
Maya, and his shadow happily obliged. It was entirely his fault she got shot. 


“One six.” Chie snapped Justin out of his thoughts, throwing down a card herself. 
She was bluffing, but no one else noticed, so Justin just let her have it. She was 
really far behind at this point anyway. Still, despite being knocked out of his 
previous trance, Chie found something about Justin’s disposition unsettling. She 
could tell he was upset about something, despite how he was trying to hide it; after 
all, they WERE playing a game of cards. “Something wrong?” 


Justin just sort of stared at Chie with a blank expression on his face before shaking 
his head. “Nah, just thinking.” 


“Seriously. Don’t beat yourself up over it.” Chie objected loudly, though with 
concern. Justin sighed a bit, before looking at his cards again. How could he not 
beat himself up over this? That thing that had shot her came out of him; was an 
embodiment of all his anger and wrath. Everything he did was a direct result of 
Justin’s emotions; and that included popping a shot off right in to Maya’s gut. He 
was entirely responsible, as much as the others objected. And even if he wasn’t, 
that thing was still living in his head, stalking him about in his reflection. Justin had 
the ingenious idea of keeping a very small pocket mirror that girls use for their 
makeup in his pocket, in case he needed to talk to his shadow for some reason, but 
had otherwise turned over every mirror in his house. It scared him a bit to see that 
animal whenever he looked at the mirror. It meant they were one and the same... 
He didn’t want to be that person. He didn’t want to be the golden eyed monster 
who had tried to kill Chie, or brutally assaulted Maya. He didn’t want to be that fiend 
that pushed him to do evil things every chance he got, that perverted mind of his 
that tried to sexualize everything. He hated everything about his shadow. And yet, 
that’s what he was... Some lowlife scum that got some sick thrill out of seeing 
people suffer. 


“...Four fives.” Yukiko remarked, a wide grin on her face as she threw her cards 
down in the center; face up too, knowing that everyone was going to call bullshit on 
her the moment she put her cards in the center. Sure enough, the entirety of her 


hand consisted of fives. Lady luck must have been playing favorites today, because 
despite how poorly Yukiko had been playing and how close Yu and Justin had been 
to victory, she had won the game in a single stroke of pure luck. “S-So does that 
mean | win?” 


Yu and Justin passed each other a look of deep shock, their eyes wide open, their 
eyebrows raised, before eventually just throwing their cards on the table. Justin had 
the seven of clubs and the eight of diamonds, Yu had the ace of hearts and the jack 
of spades. “Well I'll be damned.” Yu remarked with surprise as he turned over to 
Yukiko. She had been laughing slightly at her victory; though thankfully not one of 
those laughing fits that just never fucking ended. 


“Way to go Yukiko!” Chie remarked with encouragement, a grin on her face. The 
guys had all been confused, though Yu and Justin still made a slight applause at her 
stroke of blind luck. Yosuke... Well, Yosuke was still trying to figure out what was 
going on. 


“So... Who gets the pot?” 


“Goddammit, Yosuke. God fucking dammit.” 


“So... Why do you need the TV tonight?” Maya questioned as Justin sat down on the 
couch. It was almost midnight, and while she wasn’t going to go to sleep quite yet, 
she would like to have her bed. Justin rubbed at his chin slightly. Clearly she was 
going to see him watching the Midnight Channel, there was no doubt about it. He 
couldn’t think of a single excuse as to why he would be watching it... He was going 
to tell her, as much as he hated to. He sighed slightly before turning his head to 
meet Maya’s puzzled expression, her arms folded in front of her. 


“Well, uh... Funny thing actually...” 


“You’re watching the Midnight Channel, aren’t you?” Justin twisted his head in 
confusion. Maya didn’t seem so much as fazed by the remark, though still puzzled 
all the same. 


“How’d you guess?” 


“Because it’s already on.” Justin flipped his head to meet the sight of the television 
flickering on. It was midnight alright, and he had been distracted when the screen 
flickered into life. Justin’s eyes widened with disappointment as he saw a silhouette 
in the middle of the screen. He had hoped it was over, that the killer had just 
stopped throwing people in; but no. There would be another victim alright. 


And Yosuke was going to have a fangasm over it. 


Maya and Justin both starred at the figure on the screen for a while before the 
screen faded back into darkness. Maya was a little confused to say the least; she 
still believed that the rumor was supposed to be that you see your soulmate on the 
channel, and last she checked, that was Justin. And she was definitely not into 
chicks; especially not one like Risette. She couldn’t stand those teen idol types, and 
this was no different. Either the rumor was completely wrong, or she had a really 
fucked up love life in the future. 


“So... What the hell just happened?” Maya questioned out loud. Justin sighed 
Slightly. 


“Alright, I’ll make it simple. There have been a bunch of murder connections over 
here that we believe--“ 


“Are linked to the television world, | know. Yosuke told me.” Justin was a little 
confused now. One, when the hell did Yosuke ever tell her that? Two, WHY did 
Yosuke tell her that? And three, what else did he tell her. 


“Oooookay... Did he tell you about the investigation team?” 
“No.” 


“Basically, all of us have been looking into the murders. We believe that anyone 
who shows up on the Midnight Channel is targeted as the next victim and then 
thrown into the television. We go in and save them from their shadows.” Justin tried 
to explain. Maya’s eyes widened in slight admiration. She had never once thought 
of using the power to go through the television for something other than her own 
self gain... She kind of felt like a bitch now. | mean, here were Justin and the others 
using their powers for good, yet she had never so much as considered that as an 
option. | mean, sure, everytime she had used her powers, they were the only ones 
there, nor had she known about the murders, but... She still felt bad. | mean, there 
had to have been SOME way she could use her gift for the betterment of others... 


“You guys are trying to solve the case?” She questioned, still admiring the group’s 
bravery. Justin’s face had turned slightly red as Maya secretly gushed over them. 
She wasn’t being vocal about it, but he could tell just from the look on her face with 
her opinion on the matter was. Justin never was much for compliments, even the 
unspoken ones. He scratched at the back of his head slightly. 


“Y-Yeah. The police obviously can’t make the connection between the television and 
the crime... so yeah.” Maya nodded a bit, confirming she understood what Justin 
was trying to say. This case; it was something only they could do... Something had 
struck her as a bit odd though. 


“Hold on... Didn’t you just face your shadow?” Maya remarked, placing her hands 
on her hips. Justin figured that question would come up eventually. Hell, it sort of 


lead back into a question that they’ve all had since day one; how the fuck did Yu go 
on, and where the hell did his Persona come from? 


“Alright, so basically Yu was the first one of us that could get in the screen... Well, 
me, Chie, and Yosuke all sort of fell in with him a few months ago. | ended up 
getting a concussion, but other than that, we all got out just fine, no shadows or 
anything like that. But then Yosuke’s girlfriend had shown up dead, and he had a 
hunch it was connected to that place. So Yu brought Yosuke back in, and then he 
fought his shadow. That’s how Yosuke got his Persona. Then, Yukiko showed up on 
the Midnight Channel, and everyone got concerned; especially Chie. Those two are 
the best of friends. So, Yukiko eventually got kidnapped, and we all agreed it had to 
do with the television. So, Yu and Yosuke let us back in, Chie rushed on ahead, ran 
into her shadow, we dealed with that, she got a Persona. We eventually rescued 
Yukiko, and SHE got a Persona; and then the process just sort of repeated itself with 
Kanji and then me.” 


“| see... So you just got the power to go in on your own?” 


“Pretty much.” Maya sighed slightly, looking towards the floorboards as her 
thoughts raced around in her head. She didn’t have Persona, and if her shadow’s 
sudden disappearance from the other world was any indication, she wouldn’t have 
one anytime soon. She could do healing magic, but that’s about it. And sure, that’s 
useful and all, but she hadn’t thought she’d be able to help if the others all had 
Persona. Now she believed the contrary. If Justin had rescued three people without 
a Persona... maybe she could still help. 


“.... want to help.” Maya spoke up, shooting her gaze up to Justin. Justin sighed 
Slightly, resting his face in the palm of his hand. He knew this was going to happen, 
he just KNEW it. He had practically glorified the team to her, not made it something 
she should avoid like the plague. But there was no way he would let her go in there 
just to get hurt again. Not a chance. 


“Maya...” 


“No seriously! | know I’m not really a fighter, but | could still help!” Maya shouted, 
getting slightly in Justin’s face as she tried to plead with him. Justin was a little off- 
put by how close Maya was getting, but he knew she wasn’t doing it on purpose. He 
sighed a bit, looking up towards the ceiling as he tried to think. She wants to help, 
but she acknowledges she doesn’t stand a chance in a fight... | might have an 
idea... 


“Alright, you can help with the INVESTIGATION. No television antics.” Maya seemed 
half excited half disappointed. She still had SOME powers, and for Justin to tell her 
to let those powers go to waste... She was a little disappointed. 


“But, | can heal you guys...” Maya remarked, trying to object slightly to Justin’s 
conditions of her service. Justin wasn’t budging on this though. He shook his head. 


“Absolutely not. | don’t need you taking another bullet to the gut.” Maya sighed 
Slightly. She was flattered that he was concerned for her safety and all, but she 
wasn’t six. She could take care of herself. All the same, she realized Justin’s stance 
had been firmly cemented on the issue, so she extended her hand to shake on the 
deal. 


“Alright, fine...But if you guys need help, I’m jumping in.” 
“Over my dead body!” 


“That’s sorta the point.” 


